






ТНЕ LITTLEST * 


l 


FROM A STORY BY CHARLES TAZEWELL 


Somewhere, in the great plan for the 
universe, there must be a hard and fast rule 
which says that out of every so many writers 
born, there must be one who will write about 
Christmas. Through his stories, people will 
be reminded of the wonder and the magic of 
Christmas—and they will never neglect it or 
allow it to become just another day on the 
calendar. 


The Littlest Snowman came to me one 
very wintry December—and stated in no un- 
certain terms, that I was to give him away for 
Christmas. 


T hope I have done him justice—because 
if there's one single person who’s un-merry at 
Christmas, it’ll break his candy heart! 


Charles Tazewell 
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EVERYONE IN TOWN WAS BADLY WORRIED-- 
FROM THE MAYOR, IN HIS GOLD AND RED 
PLUSH ОҒҒІСЕ--- 









IF WE DON'T GET A LOT 
OF SNOW PRETTY SOON, 
HOW IS THERE GOING TO 
BE ANY LITTLEST SNOW- 
МАМ? ITS TERRIBLE! 
SOMETHING HAS GOT TO 
BE DONE ABOUT IT! 


WHAT ARE WE 
GOING TO DO? HERE `N 


IT IS THE FIRST OF ма 
JEMBER ---АМО NOT IN FACT, GRANDFATHER SQUIRREL WAS MAD+- - 


DEC! 
A SINGLE SNOWFLAKE} RIGHT DOWN TO HIS RED FLANNEL UNDERWEAR I 






NI 


IS NO LITTLEST 
SNOWMAN, HOWEVER 
GAN WE CELEBRATE 
CHRISTMAS ? 


RR 


HARRUMPH I 
YOU MIGHT ASK 
THE MAYOR! 


---TO GRANDFATHER SQUIRREL IN HIS ОАК 
TREE DEN! T UTSHON.OS #864 - 5712. 





WHAT ? THE 
WEATHERMAN? BUT HE 
15 AS WORRIED AS THE 
[LL TAKE IT! К REST OF US! 
MAYBE SOMEONE HA: Y 
A NEW SUGGESTION 


~q 


I DON'T CARE! 
HE'S RESPONSIBLE! 
HIS BAROMETER 
IS STUCK! 


BUT ALREADY THE MAYOR'S DIAMOND-STUDDED, 
TELEPHONE WAS RINGING, SIX HUNDRED AND 


GOLD 
UMPTEEN TIMES A DAY! 


«EVER SINCE THANKS- 
GIVING DAY, WHEN HE 
DROPPED THE THING 

INTO THE, GIBLET 
GRAVY, IT'S BEEN 
STUCK AT FAIR 
WEATHER! SO 
IT GANT SNOW! 





---AND WITH THE THOUSAND, SEVEN HUNDRED AND 
МК. WEATHERMAN WAS LISTENING IN ON THE UMPTEENTH GALL, HE DECIDED THE PEOPLE WERE 
MAYOR'S LINE... RIGHT! THE BAROMETER WAS TO BLAME? 


BUT DI 
ANGRY GROWD HUSTLED HIM OUT OF HIS HOUSE, 
AND OVER TO THE TOWN SQUARE. 





MRT A mm --50 THAT, IF НЕ COULDN'T FORECAST SOME 
-- -МНЕВЕ THEY MADE HIM CLIMB THE SNOW, AT LEAST HE WOULD BE IN A POSITION 
FLAGPOLE ON TOWN SQUARE... To WATCH FOR SIGNS OF IT! 





THEN A STILL BIGGER GROWD GATHERED IN FRONT OF CITY HALL, WAVING BANNERS, PLACARDS, 
SIGNBOARDS AND PETITIONS AND SHOUTING FOR THE MAYOR. 


HELLO, GOVERNOR! LISTEN! 
THIS IS THE MAYOR] DROP 
WHATEVER YOU ARE DOING-! 








GOVERNOR, YOUVE GOT 

TO DELIVER ENOUGH 

SNOW TO MAKE THE 

LITTLEST SNOWMAN! 

THE VOTERS АВ! АНЕМ I 

DEMANDING IT! THAT'S А TALL 
ORDER, MAYOR- - 
GONSIDERING THE 
WEATHER, BUT 
WE'LL SEE WHAT 
WE CAN DO! 


THIS 15 
GLEARLY А САЗЕ 
FOR SPECIAL 
CONSIDERATION! 


SOMETHING IN THE MAYOR'S VOICE TOLD SO THE GOVERNOR PUT ON HIS WINTER- 
THE GOVERNOR THAT THE SITUATION WAS WEIGHT THINKING CAP... 
REALLY DESPERATE. 


IN VIEW OF THE 
PREDISPOSITION OF 
THE PROLETARIAT TO 
PRECIPITATE A CRISIS 

REGARDLESS OF 
GUBERNATORIAL 
GOBBLEDEGOOK... 

MUMBLE. 
MUMBLE... 








AND WHEN THE FUZZY TASSEL ON THE ТОР -TO GHERRY RED, THE RIGHT ANSWER 
CHANGED THROUGH PALE PINK TO ROSE-- POPRED INTO HIS HEAD, JUST LIKE THAT! 


SGRIBBS I Y-YES, YOUR WIFE! PUT ON YOUR НАТ AND 
EXCELLENCY! СОАТ! BRING YOUR STRONGEST 
KNITTING YARN--- AND А 
BIG SAFETY PIN! 


YES, 
ZA HORATIO! 


HE BURST IN ОРОМ HIS WIFE LIKE А FIRE 
ALARM-- - BUT SHE HAD LEARNED TO EXPECT 
UNEXPECTED. 


VA 
AVA NY 
VGS 
ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY SEGONDS LATER, THEY BOTH STEPPED INTO THE 
GUBERNATORIAL LIMOUSINE... 





В 


FASTER, 
JAMES! 





--- AND WHIZZED OFF TO LOOK-SEE MOUNTAIN, WHICH HAD ALWAYS BEEN THE 
ROOSTING PLAGE OF EVERY SNOWGLOUD. 


CLOUDS! 
SNOW CLOUDS- - 
COMING IN Low! 
WERE IN LUCK! 





GETTING OFF AT THE MOUNTAIN TOP, THEY SAW А FEW SLEEPY CLOUDS DRIFTING 
DROWSILY NEARER 


THERE'S THE ONE Ñ HMMMM / WHAT А 

I WANT! QUICK? TE LOVELY, LITTLE 

ON THE SAFETY PIN! - LOUD! HOW I 
LOVE TO JUST 
WATCH THEM.. 


rs TIED, Y 
ORATIO! 


AS THE UNSUSPECTING CLOUD DRIFTED OVER HIM, THE GOVERNOR 
LEAPED- - AND PINNED THE END OF THE YARN TO THE WOOLLY BOTTOMI 





NOW---1F 
THE YARI 
HOLDS-- 


“GENTLY, 


HORATIO! THE 
PIN MIGHT 
PULL OUT! 


| 


AN. | 








VERY SLOWLY AND CAUTIOUSLY, THE GOVERNOR'S LIMOUSINE TOWED 
THE SNOW GLOUD DOWN THE MOUNTAIN- - SO GENTLY IT HARDLY 
REALIZED IT WAS BEING GLOUD-NAPPED ! 


LIVELY, 
THERE! ALL 


REACHING THE FIRE HOUSE, THE GOVERNOR GAVE THE RALLYING CALL FOR THE 
DEPARTMENT'S CHAMPION TUG-OF-WAR TEAM. 





_ THE TUG-OF-WAR TEAM GRABBED THE 
YARN AND GAVE IT ONE TERRIFIG YANK I 


THE FIREMEN RUSHED OUT---NOT AN INSTANT TOO SOON? FOR THE SNOW 
GLOUD HAD TAKEN FRIGHT AT THE SIGHT OF SMOKING GHIMNEYS. 








NOW 
GLOUD-- TRYING 


TO GET AWAY! 











THERE WAS A SOUND LIKE THE BREAKING 
OF A MILLION LITTLE IGIGLES---AND THE 
SAFETY PIN RIPPED LOOSE FROM THE FAT SNOW 
CLOUD, LEAVING A HOLE THROUGH WHICH 
LARGE SNOWFLAKES BEGAN TO TRIGKLE DOWN. 


йыб») (Фр 
ОМ, GHILDREN! LAST! 









Е FA 
===UNTIL THE GROUND TURNED WHITE, AND 


EVERYBODY IN TOWN RAN TO GET ON THEIR 
RUBBERS. OR BOOTS OR GALOSHES. 


YIPPITY, HIPPITY, HOP ! snow! we 
CAN MAKE THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN! 


REUBEN `N: 
RABBIT! STOP \*| 

DANCING AND 
TELL М! 





ere к= 5. AS а MARMADUKE MOUSE, ALL BREATHLESS WITH 

THIGKER AND FASTER THE FLAKES GAME EXCITEMENT, FOUND REUBEN RABBIT - - - BUT 

DOWN. COULDN'T MAKE HIM HEAR AT FIRST, BECAUSE 
OF HIS ELECTRIC EAR MUFFS. 


TELL YOU WHAT, 
MARMADUKE THAT'S Easy! 


MOURE R TELL ME HOW WE CAN FOLLOW ME, 
WAKE UP GRANDFATHER MARMADUKE ! 


MAKE THE 
LITTLEST 
SNOWMAN} 





WE'LL THROW SNOW- 
BALLS AT THE ENGLISH 
SPARROWS' HOUSE TILL 
THEY GOME QUT- 

AND GET THEM 

TO LOGATE THE 
OTHERS! 


7 SNOW ENOUGH, | 
TO MAKE THE 
LITTLEST SNOWMA 


THAT'S WHAT 
WE GAME TO TELL 

YOU! GET ТН! 

SMALL BOY! 


RAP AT THE Й 
SMALL BOY'S HE 
WINDOW--- N 


GRANDFATHER SQUIRREL WAS IN SUCH A HURRY TO 
GET DOWN THAT HE LOST ALL HIS TOE-HOLDS AND TUMBLED ! 





IT'S BEEN, 
SNOWING! 





THE SMALL BOY WAS UP IN THE ATTIG READING A BOOK ABOUT THE NORTH POLE ---AND 
HE HADN'T LOOKED OUT TILL THE SPARROWS GAME RAPPING. 


| YES! ІМ 
TO HELP ME MAKE | MAKING A 
THE LITTLEST PLAGE FOR 
SNOWMAN ? 


I'LL HELP 








RUSHING DOWNSTAIRS, THE SMALL ---АМО THE GOLDEN-HAIRED GIRL FROM 
BOY FOUND HIS HELPERS JUST ARRIVING... BERG THE STREET WAS NOT FAR BEHIND 
THEM ! 


IN A JIFFY THEY WERE ALL AT WORK, ROLLING UP THE 
SOFT FRESH SNOW INTO BALLS TO BUILD THE LITTLEST 
SNOWMANS BODY. 





I САМ HEAR 
EOPLE SHOUTING! 
THE WHOLE TOWN 
15 COMING TO 
WATCH, I GUESS! 


өк =i 


W NIE 
te 






THE WHOLE TOWN WAS HEADED FOR THE 
YARD OF THE SMALL BOY WHO KNEW HOW 
ТО PUT THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN TOGETHER? 


THERE I Z- ALL BUT 
HES ALMOST L HIS MOUTH! 
FINISHED! HERE, BOY! 


AFTER SETTING IN THE RED HANDLE OF A 
BROKEN KITCHEN SPOON, FOR THE LITTLEST 
SNOWMAN'S MOUTH, THE SMALL BOY ADDED А 
RED GANDY HEART---SUGH AS NO SNOWMAN 
EVER POSSESSED. 


- BUT WHEN на CANDY HEART BEGAN ТО 
BEAT, SOFTLY, THEN LOUDER 2 AND LOUDER : 
I-LOVE, I-LOVE, I-LOVE 


THERE WAS MOT A SOUND FROM THE 
GROWD, beda jara THE LITTLEST PYOWNANS СОЕ: 


EYES BE( TO TWINKLE- PER 
AS HIS GURVED RED MOUTH | BEGAN TO АМ. 


VAE 


A? 


Jå 
< 
[Å 


А 





THE GROWD EXPLODED IN А GHEER ТНАТ TAR IT LIFTED MR. WEATHERMAN RIGHT 
Shook ВЕ SNOW OFF THE TALLEST TREE - F THE FLAGPOLE ON THE VILLAGE SQUARE! 








FORTUNATELY, MR. WEATHERMAN KNEW JUST --- TO LAND IN A SNOWDRIFT---SO (Чан 


WHAT TO DO IN A HIGH WIND! HE SPREAD HIS THAT HIS HAT WASN'T EVEN DENTED 
СОАТ AND GLIDED DOWN- - - 



















DEAR МЕ! 
IT DOESN'T ! 
I NEVER 
NOTIGED 
THAT! 







—Ç WHATEVER IS THE 
MATTER WITH THAT, 
TREE? THIS DOES! 
MERRY 
S MAS 77 AND CHRISTMAS? 
\ то YOU, 
LITTLEST 
SNOWMAN! 






BUT THE GROWD IN THE YARD SUDDENLY, THE LITTLEST SNOWMANS EXPRESSION 
OF THE SMALL BOY HAD EYES AND CHANGED -- -FOR HE SAW THE CHRISTMAS TREE WHIGH 
EARS AND GREETINGS FOR THE GREW IN THE YARD ALL DROOPY, WITH HALF ITS 
LITTLEST SNOWMAN ALONE! NEEDLES FALLEN OFF! 








AND LOOK AT THAT HOLLY S, 

WREATH- - - SICKLY PALE AND THIS 15 ` 2 КСА 
DROPPING ITS BERRIEST AND FRIGHTENING! Een 5%, jA 
THE MISTLETOE ABOVE IT! WHERE 18 ; ` Фе, 

IT MIGHT AS WELL ВЕ L CHRISTMAS? | OHH! WHAT'S eg 








P— POISON IVY? COMING 
EAG 


AT THAT MOMENT THERE CAME A 
ROARING OF GOVERNMENT MACHINERY 
DOWN WINTER STREET 





FIRST GAME A BLACK CAR FILLED WITH SECRET SERVICE MEN---AND NEXT GAME 
А GAR FILLED WITH SEGRET-SEGRET SERVICE MEN. 





AND LAST GAME A LONG, LONG EXEGUTIVE GAR, BEARING THE 
PRESIDENT OF THE STATES b 


MR. LITTLEST 
SNOWMAN I 





HE LEAPED FROM HIS PRESIDENTIAL GAR ' 







а, 
YOU SEE HOW IT IS-- THE EXPLANATION 15 QUITE SIMPLE! 
LIKE THIS-- ALL OVER BUT- ~ EAGH YEAR, RIGHT AFTER THANKSGIVING, 
THE WORLD! THERE IS 2 { WHY ISN'T PEOPLE'S HEARTS BEGIN TO GROW WARMER, 


NOT A SIGN OF THE THERE? THINKING ABOUT GHRISTMAS...AND THAT 
CHRISTMAS SPIRIT! SENDS А GREAT HEAT WAVE SPEEDING 
TO THE POLE! 


























_ _ "YES? THAT IS WHERE THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT GOES TO REST AND SLEEP EVERY 
YEAR UNTIL THE NEXT DEGEMBER--- FROZEN IN BEHIND A GLEAR WALL OF IGE BELOW 
А GREAT MOUNTAIN GLAGIER THE HEAT WAVE FROM MILLIONS OF HEARTS REAGHES 


= AND IT MELTS THE ` 
ICE WALL AND LETS THE 
CHRISTMAS SPIRIT OUT? 
BUT WHY DIDN'T IT DO 
THAT THIS DECEMBER? 


HURRAAAAAAAAY! 


Р HERE! 

I APPOINT YOU A 
FULL-TIME DOLLAR- 
A-YEAR SNOWMAN, . 


TO SAVE THE 
CHRISTMAS SPIRIT! 


THE PRESIDENT WENT ON TO SAY THAT 
UNLESS SOMEBODY BROKE THROUGH THAT 
WALL OF IGE AND RESGUED THE CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT, THERE SIMPLY WOULDN'T BE ANY 
CHRISTMAS? 


онн! 

THAT WOULD 
BE JUST AWFUL! 
SOMEBODY HAS 
GOT TO FIND 

А WAY... 


а 


АТ THE VERY THOUGHT ОҒ МО OHRISTMAS, QUICKLY THE PRESIDENT PRESSED A SILVER 
THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN BEGAN TO WEEP. DOLLAR INTO THE LITTLEST SNOWMANS COLD 











Е! 
SOOTY TEARS FROM HIS GOAL BLACK EYES. LITTLE HAND 











THEN HE JUMPED INTO HIS GAR AND SPED AWAY, LEAVING THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN 
STANDING PROUDLY AT SALUTE. 


THE LITTLEST 
(5 / SNOWMAN can Do 
IT! HE'LL RESCUE 


saq 
GHRISTMAS FROM YOU FOLKS! I 
HOPE | WON'T 


IT 


> 


агыс 


28 


FT I 


THE WHOLE TOWN WAS VERY HAPPY--~THOUGH AS YET THERE WASN'T ANY CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT AROUND... 









BUT HOW ) WE'LL FIX THAT! 
WILL I EVER YOU JUST WAIT 
NOW WE САМ GET TO THE HERE, MR. 
BUY CHRISTMAS NORTH POLEP SNOWMAN } 
PRESENTS! 








I SAY-;- 
CHEERIO! 













---АМО THE GROWD STARTED HOME, FEELING THERE WAS STILL ONE BIG PROBLEM TO 
THEY COULD SAFELY LEAVE EVERYTHING TO SOLVE---AND THE SMALL BOY WAS SURE 
THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN. HE GOULD WORK OUT THE ANSWER 


COME ON 
DOWN TO 
MY CELLAR 










>==WITH THE HELP OF HIS LITTLE FRIENDS! 


THIS FULL-POWERED 

EGGBEATER WOULD ITS GOT 
МАКЕ А FINE ENGINE ) TO HAVE A 
---|F. WE PUT FOOT PROPELLER, 
PEDALS ON IT! Too? 


HERE'S MY OLD BOX 
KITE! IT WILL DO FOR 
THE FUSELAGE... 


-- AND THE 
LITTLEST 
SNOWMAN WILL 
NEED ІСЕ- 
LANDING GEAR--| 
LIKE THIS! = 









> | S NEE Ш ПА | 


THERE WERE LOTS OF THINGS IN THE SMALL 
BOY'S WORKSHOP WHIGH COULD GO INTO A 
HOMEMADE AIRCRAFT. 









I GUESS 
THAT'S ABOUT 
ALL WE'LL NEED! 


THE DIFFERENT PARTS WERE LAID OUT ON THE BENGH IN A LONG ASSEMBLY LINE: THE 
BOX KITE, THE SLED, A YO-YO, FIVE PALM LEAF FANS, THE EGG-BEATER WITH PEDALS, 
A WHEEL FROM AN OLD BABY GARRIAGE, AND TWO SHEETS OF STIFF GARDBOARD FOR WINGS. 





BY NIGHTFALL, THE HANDSOME 
SKYGRAFT WAS FINISHED! 


сү ее 


LOOK, MR. SNOWMAN ! 
THIS WILL FLY YOU TO 
THE NORTH POLE ТО 
RESCUE THE 
CHRISTMAS SPIRIT ! 




































say! 

WE NEVER 

THOUGHT OF 
THAT! 


ILL GET, 
THEM? YOU'LL 
NEED A PIGKAXE-- 
AND MAYBE A 

SLEDGEHAMMER? 





BUT, WAIT! ILL 
NEED SOME TOOLS 

TO BREAK THROUGH 
THE IGE WALL! 
























WITH THE/SKYGRAFT ALL LOADED, THE 
SMALL BOY SPUN THE PALM-LEAF-FAN PRO- 
PELLER AND THE ENGINE STARTED, 

















WITH THE PROPELLER WHIRLING AT UNBELIEVABLE SPEED, THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN'S 
SKYGRAFT ZOOMED HIGH ABOVE THE TOWN AND OFF INTO THE NORTHERN SKY. 


THIS IS 
BETTER! / | 


OH, SHIVER 
AND SHAKE! 
I'M GETTING 








BY USING EXTRA POWER, HE ROSE ABOVE 
SEA OF CLOUDS BELOW! ONLY NIS BUILT-IN 
Да зарин POE Ан SENSE, OF DIRECTION KEPT HIM POINTED 














HE LANDED HIS MACHINE SAFELY AT THE 
FOOT OF THE WALL OF GLEAR ICE... 








IT'S LIKE A PANE 

OF THICK WINDOWGLASS! OHHHHH I 

BUT THE STARLIGHT ISN'T SHE ү 
SHINING IN DOESN T BEAU-TI-FUL?/ 


SEEM VERY BRIGHT! 








PRESSING HIS NUBBIN NOSE TO THE ICE, HE 
STARED AND STARED! 








OF CANDLE FLAME; HER LIPS, AS RED AS GHISTMAS RIBBONS -~-WITH HUNDREDS OF GIFT- 
WRAPPED CHRISTMAS PRESENTS WAITING TO BE GIVEN TO THE WORLD. 








BLINKING HIS GOAL-BLAGK EYES, THE 
LITTLEST SNOWMAN RAN BAGK TO HIS SKY- 
GRAFT FOR HIS TOOLS- -TO BREAK THROUGH HE DEGIDED TO TAKE THEM ALL? 
THE IGE WALL. xi 








THREE TIMES, HE WHIRLED HIS PICKAXE 
AROUND HIS HEAD AND--- 






OH, THAW! 
fLL HAVE ТО 
TRY MY 
HAMMER ! 







AND A MIGHTY BLOW ONLY SPLIT THE 
HANDLE OF HIS SLEDGE! 





DP 
---STRUGK WITH ALL HIS MIGHT! BUT THE 


Р 


ICKAXE SIMPLY BENT - - -WITHOUT LEAVING 


THE TEENIEST DENT IN THE HARD ICE WALL! 








5! 


NOW I'VE DONE IT! I'VE 
BROKEN ALL MY TOOLS - - 
AND NOW THERE WON'T 
BE ANY BEAUTIFUL GHRIST- 
MAS SPIRIT GOMING OUT 
TO WARM THE WORLD! NOT 
ONE HEARTWARMING 
GREETING? 75057) 













HEART-WARMING! 
THAT GIVES ME 
AN IDEA 


THE PRESIDENT SAID 
THAT THE ICE WALL 
WAS ALWAYS MELTED. 

BY THE WARMTH OF, 
HUMAN HEARTS! 1 

WONDER IF MY HEART 
WILL DO IT? 














SUDDENLY, THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN STOPPED 
SOBBING. 











REACHING UP, HE PRESSED HIS CANDY BUT THE VERY INSTANT HIS WARM, BEATING 
HEART AGAINST THE IGE WALL---AND A TINY CANDY HEART LEFT HIS BREAST, A BITTER 
COLUMN OF STEAM ROSE INTO THE AIR WHERE STIFFENING COLD TURNED HIS SMALL BODY 
IT 7784 THE ІСЕ! THERE WAS WARMTH TO ТО SOLID, UNMOVING SNOW I 

SPARE ? 








он! 
ІМ FREE 
AGAIN, ТО 
ROAM THE 

WORLD 


THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN'S LOVING HEART GONTINUED TO MELT THE ICE WALL--- 
UNTIL SUDDENLY IT BROKE INTO A MILLION GLITTERING SLIVERS l 


SO, AS IN THE PAST, THERE WAS LAUGHING 
AND SINGING, PLANNING AND TINGLING... 





iċ 

MILLIONS UPON MILLIONS OF HEART- 

WARMING GREETINGS--BEGAUSE OF THE HEROIC 
DEED OF THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN I 








BUT MEANWHILE, ANOTHER RESCUE EXPEDITION WAS HEADING FOR THE GLACIER CAPPED 
MOUNTAIN AND THE CHRISTMAS SPIRITS EMPTY GAVE 


THERE HE IS- HE'S LOST CAREFUL-- 
AS STIFF AS AN HIS GANDY OR HE'LL 
ICICLE? I WONDER HEART! THAT'S BREAK IN 
WHAT HAPPENED ? WHAT HAPPENED ! PIECES ! 











THEY FOUND THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN, JUST 
А HARD LITTLE BALL OF SNOW --- STANDING 
WHERE HIS LIFE LEFT HIM. 


TENDERLY, THEY LAID HIM ON SOFT FURS 
ON THE SWIFTEST SLED... 







WHAT A SAD (CHOKE!) 
HOME COMING FOR THE 
LITTLEST SNOWMANE 






DAYS LATER, BY DOGTEAM AND AIRPLANE 
AND ANOTHER DOGTEAM, HE REACHED THE 
TOWN SQUARE, WHERE THE GOVERNOR AND 
ALL HIS FRIENDS WERE WAITING. 


AND NOW---BRING ON N 


ALL THE HEARTS I MAYBE 
WELL FIND ONE WHIGH 
WILL WORK! 





THEY LAID HIM IN THE MAYOR'S OWN SOLID GOLD BED BENEATH THE TOWN CHRISTMAS 
TREE---AND THE GOVERNOR GAVE THE SIGNAL--- 


PLEASE -- 
TRY MINE! 





---ҒОН EVERYBODY TO BRING A GANDY HEART TO LAY ON THE FITTLEST SNOWMAN'S 
BREAST- - -TO SEE IF IT WOULD BRING HIM BACK TO LIFE AGAIN I. 


THERE Is 
NOTHING MORE 
WE CAN DO? 





ALL DAY LONG THE PROCESSION OF CANDY HEARTS KEPT UP---BUT STILL THE LITTL- 
EST SNOWMAN REMAINED AS STIFF AND LIFELESS AS A FROZEN SNOWBALL. 








ОМ CHRISTMAS ЕМЕ, THE PEOPLE OF THE TOWN GATHERED SADLY АТ THE TOWN HALL ТО 
GIVE “YY REGEIVE THEIR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS---AS IF IT WERE JUST SOMETHING THEY HAD 


NOTHING 
BUT A GOUPLI 
OF AIRLINERS ? 
KEEP SENDING, 

Bor! 





BUT IN THE ATTIG OF THE SMALL BOYS HOUSE, THERE WERE VERY DIFFERENT GOINGS ОМ! 
THE BOY WAS SENDING OUT CALLS FOR HELP ON A SPECIAL, HOME-BUILT WIRELESS SET --- 
AND THE SMALL GIRL WAS SCANNING THE CHRISTMAS EVE SKY WITH AN EXTRA-SPEGIAL, 


L 
HOME-BUILT RADAR SET---AND GRANDFATHER SQUIRREL WAS TURNING A SQUIRREL-POWERED 
GENERATOR TO SUPPLY DIRECT CURRENT! THERE WAS AN AIR OF HOPEFULNESS l 





OH, IT IS! 

f SHE'S СОМЕ 

| SHE'S HEARD 
us! SHE'S 
COME! 


му, 


Ки 
AM | "Go 


AT TWO MINUTES BEFORE MIDNIGHT, MARMA- 


DUKE MOUSE SQUEAKED LOUDLY - - - AND THE 
SMALL GIRL GRIED OUT WITH JOY. 


AND AT EXACTLY TWELVE O'CLOCK, AS THE 
TOWNSPEOPLE WERE COMING OUT OF THE TOWN 
HALL. WITH THEIR UNOPENED CHRISTMAS GIFTS, 
А BEAUTIFUL STRANGER APPEARED, FLOATING 
DOWN OUT OF THE SKY TOWARD THE BED WHERE 
THE LITTLEST SNOWMAN LAY. SHE WAS THI 
LONG-LOOKED-FOR SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS 
å 17 P. og 
LISTEN! ITS 
THE LITTLEST SNOWMANS у 
OWN GANDY HEART! 





AS SHE STOOD BY THE BEDSIDE SHE HELD IN HER HAND A RED HEART WHICH BEAT 
pat NE "I-LOVE-YOU-TRULY!" SO LOUDLY THAT FOLKS HEARD IT IN THE 





LOVINGLY, WHILE THE BREATHLESS TOWNSPEOPLE WATCHED, SHE PLACED THE BEATING 
САМОҮ HEART ON THE LITTLEST SNOWMANS BREAST. 


он, my! 
OH, CHRISTMAS SPIRIT! 
WOULDN'T IT BE JUST 
TOO WONDERFUL IF 
EVERYBODY IN THE 
WHOLE WORLD GOT 
KISSED FOR 
CHRISTMAS! 


THEN SHE BENT AND KISSED HIM ON HIS 
RED SPOON-HANDLE MOUTH! THE LITTLEST SNOW- 2 
MANS COAL-BLACK EYES LOST THEIR DULLNESS ALL OF A SUDDEN, HE SAT UP AND SMILED 
"AND BEGAN TO TWINKLE WITH LIFE! BACK AT HER! 






THEM - -- TO 
YOU ALL! 


THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT VANISHED FROM SIGHT---BUT EVERYBODY KNEW SHE 
WAS STILL WITH THEM! FOR THEY HAD THEIR BELOVED LITTLEST SNOWMAN BACK 
AGAIN, AND EVERY HEART WAS FILLED WITH CHRISTMAS JOY! 


LOOK-SEE 
MOUNTAIN 


MAYOR'S 
OFFICE 








